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1 F you will love me, be free in expreſſing it, Some ſay that Marriage a Dog with a Bottle is, 
5 | & henceforth give me no cauſe to complain, pleaſing their humonrs to rail at their Wives, 
5 Or if you hate me be plain in confeſſing it. Others declare it an Ape with 4 Rattle is, 
.* © and-in few words put me out of my pain; | , comfertedeſtroyer and plague of their lives; 
This long delaying, with ſighing and praying, ] Some are affirming a Trap tir for Vermin, 
breeds only delaying in life and Amour, and yet with the bait; thongb not Priſon agree, 
| Cooing and Wooing, and fuch foociſh doing, Ventring that chouſe'ye mugt let me eſpouſe ye, 
| has oft been my Ruin, therefore I'll give ore. if ere my dear Mouſe you will nibble at me. 
If you'll propoſe a kind method of ruling me, | _ oy 3 MAN net pn A 
[ may return to my Duty again [Tho you're ſo ſcornſul now thus to diſdain my 
- But if you ſtick to your old way of fooling me, | il vow and ſwear by the Powers above, ¶ Love 
Il I muſt be plain, I am none of your Man, If you be kinder, and let me obtain your love, 
Paſſion for naſſion, on each occaſion, | from you Pl never, I, never removes, ' 


with free inclination does kindle lovesfire ; 


But tedious prating, coy. folly debating, 3 


and. new doubts creating, ſtill makes it expire 
; | . WOMAN. : : . Bo 


Ton love, and yet when 1 ack you to marry me, . 
| ſtill have recourſe tothe tricks of your Art, 


5 Then like a Fencer you cunningly parry me, 


yet the ſame time make a paſs at my heart, 
Fye fye deceiver no longer endeavour, - : 

or think this way ever the Fort will be won, 
No fond careſſing muſt be, nor unlac ing, 

or tender embracing till the Parſon has done: ' 
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| | Then prithee Saly, nor ſtand ſhally ſhally, 


nor no longer dally, but give your conſent, 
Though I'll not marry, you ſhall not miſcarry, 
then prithee don't tarry, but tell your intent. 


\ 


WOMAN. 


| Though you fo crmning ly ſtrive to obtain my Love, 


Thus I muſt tell you. I*m not to be won, 5 
For ſhould I yield Sir, you ſoon would diſdain my love 
and to ſome other new Miſtreſs wauld run, 
Prithee Deceiver no longer endeavour, 
or think that I ever will give my conſent, 


I tell you Sir Harry, for fear [ miſcarry, 


unleſs you will marry, this is my intent. 
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